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The mannerof the Kings Trial #V'Vefminiter Hall byihe HizkCourt of Juſtice, from the:twentiethday.6f Tanuary;1688. tothe 


ſeven and twentieth day of the. ſame. gonth. :Alſo the true manner of his being put to deathat. White-HAlneer the Banquetting houſe, the thirtiet day-of January, wa hisſpetchmide upon the Scaffold befor he Was 


beheaded. 
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N Ing Charles was once a Pꝛinte of a great ſtate, Mhat is it thus (then anſwered the King) 
But yet he dy d a death unfoztunate, Was it fo2 this you did me hither buing ? 
Oh, he is gone, and now hath left us here, 

And God doth know what courſes we (all ſteer. 
Now my ſad ſtoꝛy to you ile relate, 

At Weſtminſter was cal'd a Court of ſtate, 
Where Serjeant Bradſhaw was Lozd pꝛeſident, 
The Court being full, then oz the King they ſent. 
There to the Bar a Guard did him convey, 

In Januaries month the twentieth day: 

Whereas Soliciter Cook did read at large, 

The oꝛder and the manner or his Charge. 


The Kings Charge. 
Charles Stuart onte admitted Englands Ring, 
Which did ſuch woes upon the Kingdom bzing, Ant wer to that fo2 which you hither tame. 
Inſetting up the Standard in the field, Then their Authozity he quite deny d, 
Uhich was the cauſe that ſo much blood was [pil'd. And ſaid by them he meant not to be try d 
Mhereas thou didft raiſe arms within the Land, At which the Court their verditt then did paſs, 
—— — 455 — (Not anſwering) that he then guilty was. 
e peoples rights es inchꝛall, Then by the Clerk his Sentence there wag read, 
All theſe and moꝛe thou didff Cyꝛanital. Saying. Charles Stuart thou ſhalt Looſe thy head, 
Therefoze you guilty are of theſc ſad times, Foz Purther, Treaſon, and foz Tyzanny, 
— woe rg 3 ok ſuch like crimes, And to the land a publique enemy. 
which r a P2iloner you are, Being condemn'd one thing he did rrave, 
And in this Court you ſhall have tryal fair, That Doctoꝛ Juxon's preſence he might have, 
Þere is your Jury, fo2 it muſt be ſo, To preach, and the Communion him to give, 
Pou've heard your Charge,piead gui:ty.J oꝛ ne. And ſee his twoſweet babes whillt he did live. 


The Kings Anſwer to the Charge. 

As fo pour Charge, a ruſh J do not care, 

J do deſire thoſe things are right and ſquare, 

It was to2 my peop es freedom J-did ſtand, 

The Liberties and Laws of all the Land. 

J do deſtre to me pou would unfold, 

By whoſe Comiſſion pou this Court do hold, 

To whom the Pꝛeũdent did ſtreight Rep:y, 

Sir you ſhall know by whole Authozity. 

This Court Pꝛerogative whereon we ſtand 

Ozdained is by the Commons of the Land, 
Il is not fo2 Pꝛiſoners to diſpute the ſame, 


Aim not too high. 
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He which was granted, all perfozm'd and done, J with the ingdoms peace and Churches bliks, 


And he did ſee his Daughter and his Son : 

(It would have burſt a ſtony heart to ſee 

The wceping joy that was between thoſe thee.) 
He bleſt them both, and foz them he did pꝛay, 
Pourning at parting, then they go their way, 
Father from childzen, 'twas a grief full ſo2e, 
Each other in this woꝛld to ſee no moꝛe. 
Tueſday the thirtieth of January laſt, 

He from St. Jamſes to White hall paſt, 

Having a guard of flying colours ſpꝛead, 

And ratling dꝛums as to a battel led, 
With chearful countenance and courage bold, 
He ſaid march faſter, fo2 the day is cold, | 
Then to the Scaffold was he.ſfraight convey'd, 


The which with mourning cloath was over-laid. 


The Kings ſpeech upon the Scaffold. 
Mounting the ſame (quoth he) ile little ſay, 


Foz in this wozld J have not long to ſfay, 


It is my duty firſt with God to clear, 

y conſcience free, next to my Country dear. 
Anto the Parliament J ne'r thought ill, 
Their Pꝛiviledges never thought toſpill, 

All inſtruments on both ſides bꝛed the ſtrife, 


Mlho was the cauſe ſo many loſt their life, 


The greateſt enemies that (ought iny death, 
J do fo2give befoze Jlooſe my bzeath. 


Fo2 now Keligion out of oꝛder is 

Lawful ſucceſſion J do hope ſhall be, 

—Pß by Parliament) now after me, 
nd foꝛ my Conſcience and Religion 


A dye a Pꝛoteſtant and a Chziſtian. 


To Docto2 Juxon then his Geozge he nave, 
Willing P. Charles his Son the ſame might have, 
His UWalkingrſtaffunto himſelk did give, 
(And koꝛ his ſake) to keep whilft he did Live. 
Likewiſe he gave the Duke ol Richmond then 
One Match, ansther to a Gentleman: 


Mith eyes litt upto heaven he made a Pꝛayer, 


And then foz death did inſtantly prepare. 
Saying my earthly Crown A here muſt leave, 
(Poping a heavenly Crown I ſhall receive) 
Then on the block his neck he there did lap, 
And to the Headl⸗man then theſe woꝛds did ſay. 
When as my hands and arms I open ſtretch, 
Strike home, be ſure that thou a tight blow fetch: 
I.come, I come, Lord Iefus then he cry d, 
One blow his head and body did devide. 

Thus like a Lamb his death he there did take, 
And p2eſcntly this wozld he did fo2ſake, 

Whoſe ſoul J truſt is with the Lozd on High, 
And thus J end 1 tragedy. 
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